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J INKS BY MILTON IN HIS OLD AGE. |

i! iff. mg production «u hut late .

lv itooMWj :<itiong the nmh Af our great epic J
|. n i i« |.<ttitirii. J tn the recent <>nfi>rd edition of
Milton'* tVorks t

I am (>I>1 and hliml'
Men point at mo as smitten by God's frown,
Afflicted ;uel diverted of my kind

Yet I utn not cast down. I

r am weak, yet strong
I in armor n<>t that I no longer see;

Po.tr. old at 1 helpless, I tho tnoro belong,
Futhrr SupiWWV" WThee.

^

0 merciful One!
When men aro farthest, then Thou art moat near '
When friends pa* by, tny weakness shun,

Thy chariot I hear

Thy glorious face
Is loaning toward nic and its holy light I
<bines In upon my lonely dwHIing-plaee,

And there is no more night. t

^ On hit bonded Yno« i

I recognise Thy purpose. clearly shown I

My virion Th<>u hast dimmed, that I may see

Thyself.Thyself alone.

I have unugbt to fear,
This darkness in thu shadow of Thy wing
Beneath it 1 ain almost sacred, here

Can line no ovil thing.
O ! 1 seem to stand

Trembling, whore foot of mortal ne'er hath been

Wiupp'd in the radiance ofTby sinless land,
Which eye hath never soon

Visions come and g<>;
Shapes of resplondvnt beauty round me throng;
From angel li|*s I scorn to hear the flow

Of soft and holy song.

It is nothing now, j

When heaven is owning on my sightless eyes.
When airs from paradise refresh my hrow,

The earth in darkness lies. '

In a purer climo :

My being tills with rapture.waves of thought
Ki ll in uputi my spirit.strains sublimeI

Break over iuu unsought. I

i.. i. 'i ns my lyre'
r r

[ feel the stirrings T>f a gift divine,^
4

11 Ittiiri inv hi .illi glows unearthly fire,
'* I 'L.t by no *k'i'ii n't mine 4

j(
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THE WIDOW AND HER CHILDREN. f

bv maktiia rl'sbki.l.
^

_a
» ' /ill t flTPD 1 XT 1

vnrtririi\ A % i

l)ay was scarcely dawning in the East, when I
a young hoy stole softly through the hack door J
of u house in the city of B . and stealthily J
inade his way to the street. With an occasionalglance behind him, as if he feared pur- 1

"t suit, he walked rapidly onward, until, just *

beyond the limits of the city, he reached a 1

spot marked by a tall guide-post, where a road
branched off from the great turnpike he was

pursuing, and stretched away toward the moun- t
tains on the East. Here ho paused and stood c

for some seconds, gazing at the white guide- i
Ismrd. not that he needed its aid to tell him in
what direction that road led, for he well knew i

that, after tugging up hills, stealing through
vales, and leaping many a limpid stream, >

through a course of twenty miles, it ran close
along the edge of a tract of forest, in the shadowof which dwelt a pale, wan-cheeked widow,
whose every thought, sleeping or waking, was a

prayer ibr her hoys.
For a moment, this thought pulled at his

heart-strings, and even the great, black hand on
the guide-lsiard seemed, in the dim twilight, I
to point with a solemn gesture towards home, s

but then came the memory of his stern, imperiousmaster dragging him hack to his hated f
service; the thought of his uncle's biting rebukes,the ridicule of his young shopinates.and s

Jim Karnham turned his back doggedly on the o

friendly guide-board, and took the great turn- n

pike to Troy, from whence he expected to reach li
New York. tl

Proud, petted, and self-willed, as the l>oy was b
when he was apprenticed to Mr. Meeks, igno- si
rant as he was of the services which would he w

required of him, |ierhups with a different mas- yi
tor he might have succeeded better, or at least ft
l>ecn spared much subsequent suffering But rt

Mr. Meeks was a hard man ; his apprentices ol
were to him, not so many immortal beings, for a
whose future destiny he was in some degree
responsible, hut so many speculations, in which ii
pecuniary profit and loss were involved; and he n
treated them accordingly. Jim had not l>ecn tl
there long before he began to think of rhnning oi

away. But the trouble was, which way to go. ii

lie did not care to go home, for he was exceed- ri
ingly sensitive to ridicule, and had Isinsted quite li
too largely, lteforo he went away, of what he a
should do when he got to the city, to hone to hi
eseajsi thai.liesides, his master had not tailed ol
to impress it uisin his mind, that there were w

1' certain writings in Ins jKisseHsion, that gave him gi
iinlimitoil control over him, and he knew tlint te
he should lie compelled to go hack ; ho ho deci- tl
ded to leave it until his brother came home, and w

make Ben tuke him to hca.
When the letter dictated by the widow, and v<

written by Kllen Cross, reached him, announcing b
the fact that Ben had come and gone without tt
seeing him, bis course was taken at once, and h
the next morning found him, an we have Keen,
on the road to Now York, which he hoped to v
reach liefore Ben Hailed. c
The first intimation that bis mother bad of b

bis leaving bin master was through un adver- n
tisement in the county newspaper, warning, as b
usual, "all persons against harboring or trust- ti
ing him on his master's account." It was asad d
blow to the pisir woman, rendered inexprewiibly h
bitter by the thought that after all her indul- r

gent love, her boy had preferred wandering \

among strangers to returning to her arms ; and i
even the hurried note, which soon reached her 1
from Ben, stating briefly that he had met Jim
as he a as on the eve of sailing, and should take t

him with him, brought with it little comfort, for
in those few words she read the utter destruc- i
tion of all her plans, the usclessness of her life-
long battle with the ocean. It had, as it were,
stretched forth its resistless arm. and pluckedher children from the very bosom of the hills,
leaving her desolate and alone. It was in vain
that sweet Kllen Cross tried to infuse into her
something of her own trustful, hopeful spirit." I shall never see my Isiys again," was the
sorrowful reply.so constantly repeated that

tF.llou could no longer keep her dark forebodings
from shadowing her own heart.a shadow that
grew7 more distinct when the time came for the
Tartar's arrival in |s»rt, and she did not appear.
broader, deeper, and colder, when month after
month went by, and there came no news from
her, and even ship owners and insurance officersgave her up as lost, until ull its fearful
darkness w as realized. It was a touching sight
to see this young girl struggling to )>ear up
against the ureal sorrow that shadowed all her
young lit**, Hint striving to comfort the childless,
iieart'brokci) widow, whose reason at times
seemed to grope dimly amid the night of thick
darkness that had cloned around her. The
baptism of |>ain had come.

C'HAPTKK V.
A battered and dismantled hulk uimn a

broad and limitless expanse ot sea wan all that
remained of the nnhle Tartar
The long regular sweep of the waves, amongwhich the wreck plunged heavily every moment,proved that the fury of the storiu wan

long since over; yet this fact, although it did
not oacaps the eye of the elder of the two wretchedlieings clinging to the wreck, brought with
it little fort The struggle for life was well
nigh over

Drenched to the skin, shivering from cold,
exhausted by pain and hunger, we much doubt
whether the mother that Isire them could Have

(recognised, in those wasted, squalid figures, the
strong-limited, athletic hoys who a few months
lvofi.ro kail cilnMixl ln-r U'lilllU'Mlt liaari »i. aim.

. r>
for joy.
The elder alept.u broken, feveriah deep; lor

Lut laet he iiiiirmured, faintly, a* iu a dream.
" There in the old well, brother, and the *»

u-r dripping fmni the bucket, mid the very
Kime old gourd from which we iwed to drink !

il'on't you nee it' Stand away, and let me
drink, Jim. for I am choking with thiret!"

" Hen ! Ben!" moaned the frighteued hoy hy
hia aide ntnving to ait up and arouae the (deeper,"don't talk so, for merov'a aake. There w

nothing here hut thia terrible aea. We nhall
never drink out of that old gourd agaiu.never

i are our mother'* face! Oh. mother ! mother!
d i\

iL.\ ,

rill
JL

mother!" and the hoy sank down again upon
die deck, weeping bitterly
Hen slowly raised himself up. and, feebly

'rushing hack the long hair from his brow,
drove to Collect his wandering sense*. In the
atnrric&ne that had swept over them like the
lesota of destruction four days before, a falling
jar had struck him in the breast and shat»>redHis right arm from his elbow to his shout
ier. and the pain and fever attendant upon it
bad, to Jiuv's great horror, brought on occasionalparoxysms of delirium Kven more terrible
than all that he had suffered since lie left
tiome.than even the death which visibly, as it
were, sat waiting and watching for them.was
t to that remorse-stricken lsiy to hear him
'ailing so wildly for his mother and Ellen, or

murmuring faintly of woods and streams and
the snort* and occupations of their happy childhood:
Grasping a rope that dangled from the stump

if a mast, he steadied himself, while he anxouslywanned the prospect in every direction,
i'hen. sinking down again, he turned his hoilow.sunken eyes upon his brother's face, and
for the first time, since the "whooping billows"
swept their miserable companions from the
wreck, Jim saw them filling with tears. There
was no insanity there then : none in his tones,
as, laying his hand upon Jim's, he said, fuint>y..

"I.iaten Jim.I am not cruzv now hut there
i« a strange feeling.a faintnow here, where
that spar struck me." and he laid his thin hand
upon hie heart, " that tells me I must die. Don't
talk, now," he went on. seeing Jim al>out hi

speak, but listen to what I say. Last night 1
thought I saw. here-aw ay to the northward a

sail. 1 said nothing about it then, for I thought
1 might be mistaken; I think I caught a glimpse
of it just now, but my eyes are toy dim to see

clearly; vet I feel certain that God has heard
our mother's prayers, and that lieforo many
hours that sail will be down upon us It wiil
be too late for me. Jim, and"
"Oh, Ben. Ben.for pity's sake, don't talk

no ! " interrupted the sobbing boy. ' It is I that
should die! I that run away and broke our
mother's heart!"

"I don't know, brother. 1 was older than
pou. and should hare thought more of her horrorof the sea. and less of my own wishes. But
it is too late now Vou will tell her all this,
Jim, and you must never leave her again And
here is another to whom you will J»e kind, for
ny sake " For a moment, the poor fellow
laused, and the great tears, passing from l»ehisclipped evtj^ds. told how hitter was the
bought of parting with his betroraeff' **

Poor Filer * *bnt }»atp of siik tiiai I. bought
i Havana was for her wedding ilress it must
o to the bottom with the old chest and the ship;
iiit you will tell her about it, Jim: tell her I
i>rgot nothing, and thought of her till the last.
i'ou will say little about the hunger and thirst
ind cold to them, at least not at first; it will be
lard enough for them to bear, without that ;
>ut tell mother that I read her Bible as I
iromised, and in my dying hour relied upon its
>romises."
There was a long pause, broken only by the

leavy, sullen washing of the waves against the
lides of the wreck, and the sobs of the younger
>rother.
At length Ben said.
"Try to raise yourself, Jim, and look steadily

o the windward, just in the range of that stump
>f a mast. Do you not see a speck, as it were,
n the distanceV
" Nothing, nothing, dear Ben !" cried the hoy,

lg in despair he sank again bv his side.
'There is nothing to l>e seen, but this terrible
tea."
"Yet it should be there, and if this breeze

holds, will he down upon us by to-morrow morning."Ho looked long and anxiously in his,
brother's face, sis if there were something that
he wished, yet feared to speak.

"Jim,'' ho said, at length, " if it should hap-
|>en before that time.if I should l>egone before
thev hail you. you will not l»e afraid, will you?
Afraid of jne!'

Oh. Ben. don't.pray don't tulk so dreadullyabout dying! If you die, I shall die too!"
" And you will not let them put me in the

ea without a prayer, brother," he went on withutminding the interruption; "it would make
lother easier to know that her boy was buried
ke a Christian, though it was in the sea And
icre is another thing, Jim. If you should live
t get home, and ever get money enough, I
lould like to have you put up a little stone
1111 niv tifitiin nrwl utnt uiuiii if in llui irrn va.

"Vy S>' " >. ... V..V. fV - .aril,by the wide of the one we hail put up for
ither. We picked up walnuts to buy that, you
'member. Kllen will help you, anil sometime*,
fa Sunday evening, you will go there together
nil talk about me."
Murmuring together, as had been their wont

1 childhood, that prayer which has comforted ho

lany end hearts, " Our Father." they stretched
leiiiselvoa upon the deck, while the night drew
n. and for the first time since the storm burst
|Min them the moon struggled through the
ftcd clouds, and looked down upon their Idleness.Ben slept at length, but J im.oh! it was
terrible thing for that young Isiy to sit there
air alter hour, listening to the eternal washing
f the waves and the hollow groaning of the
reek as she settled heavily in a trough of sea,
wing in the ghastly face of the slee^r, so like
death that he must needs count the pulses in

le hand which clasped his, to know that life
as still there!
He thought he should go mad, butpisir Ben's

ace, murmuring some familiar word, at length
roke the fearful sjiell, and toward morning he
M> fell asleep, and, as if to atone for all these
errors, (Jod sent him a happy dream of home.
At length he thought he heard his mother's

oiee calling him and Ben, as had been her
ustoin every morning, when the rising sunearnstipped the tall tree-tops with fire, and,
inking an effort to spring to his feet, he saw

efore him, not the sunlit forest, but the tall,
apering masts of a brig that lay at a short
istance. rocking on the waves, and heard, not
lis mother's voice, but the cheerful hail that
ose from a )s>nt that was making towards the
vreek as fast as six well-manned oars could
nqiel her. With a faint auswering ' halloo!"
ic sunk bosido his brother, crying.
"Ben, dear Ben ! thoy have come! We are

inved!"
But there was that strange something.that

indefinable, but unmistakeable seal upon the
hinken face of the slee|ier, that told him, ignorantas he was of death's mysteries, that his
brother would wake no more on earth.
Ben Farnham's wishes with regard to his

burial were religiously fulfilled. Captain Forbes
himseii reau ilie service ior uie ueuu over lie

body, ami then, noon as the blue waters had
cloned over him forever, thev left the dangoroui
proximity of the wreck, and the seamen unfold
mg her white wing*, again sped on her eourw
towards the distant shore* of tne Mediterranean
sea.

It wa* a stormy autumn night. The mil
poured in torrent*, while the wind torn through
the forest an if it had a gageof battle with ever}
individual tree, riving, twisting, and uprooting
them in it* wrath, stooping even to strip tin
humblest bramble that had found shelter he
neath them of its leaves, while at interval
there came a pause in the wild tumult, a settlei
hush, as if the element* themselves sighed ovei
the desolation they had made, even while thei
gathered breath to renew the combat.
Out through the murky darkness gleamed i

faint light from the widow's cottage window
falling athwart the little footpath, and giving h
the mottled trunk of the old hutton-hnll beton
the door an almost glemtly apitearanee.
Wild as was the storm without, there was i

mightier presence within, for the widow wu

jMissing away from earth. The weary nigh
Unit hud settled down u|M>n Iter utter the low
of tin* Tartar was drawing to a clone, the ligh
of eternal day wan breaking in upon that poor
bewildered mind. Kllen Cnwn and her inothc;
were beside her, listening to her broken and in
coherent murmur* They were ever of her lsiy*
and it seemed to the thoughtful fancy of Kllet
that the Hjurit continued to (latter altout tlx
w an li|>h, an if there still lingered a faint Iio|m
that it might vet blew them in the Imdy. I'ree
ently who ma«le a motion to l»e raised, ami sup
jhiiU'<| in the arms of Mrs. ("roan, she laid hei
shrivelled hand upon the hrowu ha ke of tin
weeping Kllen. and gathered hack all the Meetingfacultiee of lite, to pour them out in hletwiii)!
upon the head of one who, in her own word*
"had Ihvh more than a daughter unto her."
The Terv element* seemed to hush themsetw
before that voice, an in broken, tremuloiut accent*
it called down the blessing of the widow's flod
upon the kneeling maiden Suddenly there
came a fisitatep njion the threshold, and a boyishfigure, dripning with rain, sprang through the
room and dinging himself hy the side of the
girl, cried, tremblingly.

" Hless me, even me also, oh, my mother!"

\
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Ellen Cr<*w sprang to lier feet, and cast a

piercing glance into the darkness. to nee if ho
win not followed.then Kank by the side of the
1)0*1. moaning and trembling as if the whole
force of the wild storm without had centered
in her breast. But for one moment the widow
sat upright and. drawing the boy's head to her
bosom. *ho whispered, faintly.

' Ik it as I feared? Are you alone, my boy ?"
And he answered:

" 1 am all that is left, mother."
(iroping with her trembling hand until it

again rested on the head of Kllen. and still
clipping her child to her heart, the widow sank
back in the arms of Mrs. Cross, while her lij«s
murmured blowings ho faint and indistinct that
the angels alone could hear them. At last tho
lips were motionless the flickering breath
ceased, and the orphan boy and the widowed
maiden arose and gazed upon the face of the
dead.

Over the very spot where the widow's cottage
stood a railroad now passes houses have sprung
up in the solitury places, and the voice of the
wind in the grand old woods will never again
fill the heart of man or boy with strange memoriesof the sea, for the axe of the speculator
has been there, and only here and there a putch
of green woodland remains to tell of its former
grandeur.

There is no vestige of the old home of the
willow and her children remaining, but they
are not quite forgotten. In the village graveyardare three or four slabs of white marble
bearing their names, for Jim did not forget his
brother stfving wimi anu sometimes. ox >®uim

night, when the storm howls wildly without,
enhancing by the contrast the comfort within,
some ruddy-cheeked matron tells to the listeninggroup around the fire their storv. and, with
many a significant glance at the corner w here
her own boys sit with the morris-board between
them, enlarges on the }»erils of the sea. and the
evils of 'running away," and tells how Jim
Farnhani never, never could forgive himself for
disregarding his mother's wishes.

it is quite certain that he never forgot it, as

many a proud, discontented, self-willed hoy.
bent u|*>n u running away to sea." has found,
as he sat in the comfortable parlor of the
" Sailor's Home." in one of the crowded streets
of New Y ork and listened to his story, for a

part of that picture w hich jioor Ben was so

loud of painting lias been realized. There is J
the neat house, there the blue water and the in- '

terminable crowd of shipping; and there, in the w

features of the serene, tnoughtful-eved woman. *

Trhr-22 iiio master the house calls " sister," If
and the homeless, friendless sailor blesses as an f
ir V V1-rJ }

beauty of Ellen (.'roes.

QUAKER'S^EYEXGE J
Obadiah Lawson and Watt Dood were neigh- t

hors; that is, they lived within half a mile of f
each other, and no person lived between their 1

respective farms, which would have joined, had v

not a little strip of prairie land extended itself t

sufficiently to keep them separated Dood was p
the oldest settler, and from his youth up had a

entertained a singular hatred against Quakers; ei

therefore, w hen he was informed that Lawson, "

a regular disciple of that class of people, had d'
purchased the next farm to his, he declared he et

would make him glad to move away again, st

Accordingly a system of jietty annoyances w as 01

commenced l>y linn una every tune one 01 mi

Lawson's hogs chanced to stray nj>on (food's ai

place, lie was beset by men and dogs, and most fo
savagely abused. Things progressed thus for w

nearly a year, and the Quaker, a man of deci- tl
dedly peace principles, appeared in no way to d<
resent the injuries received at the hands of his ta

spiteful neighbor Hut matters were drawing A
to a crisis for D<*sl, more enraged than ever A
at the quiet of Ohudinh, made oath that ho c<
would do something before long to wake up the el
spunk of Lawson. Chance favored his design, al
The Quaker had a high-blooded filly, which he ft)
had l»een very careful in raising, and which di
was just four years old. Lawson took great ai

pride in this animal, and had refused a large re

sum of money for her. tl
One evening, a little after sundown, as Watt tl

Dood was passing around his com field, he dis- c

covered the filly in the little strip of prairie si

land that separated the two farms, and he con- e<

ceived the hellish design of throwing off two or ii
three rails of his fence, that the horse might tl
get into his corn during the night. Me did so. d
and the next morning, bright and early, he S
shouldered his rifle and left the house Not t:

long after his absence, a hired mun whom he 1
had recently employed, heard the echo of his '

gun. and in a few minutes Dood, considerably
excited and out of breath, came hurrying to
the house, where he stated that lie had shot at
and wounded a buck that the deer hud attackedhim, and he hardly escaped with his life.

This story was credited by all but the newly
employed hand, who had taken a dislike to
Watt, and from his manner judged that somethingwas wrong. Me therefore slip|ied quietly
away from the house, and going through the
field in the direction of the shot, he suddenly
came upon Lawson's filly, stretched upon the
earth, with a bullet bole through the head, from
which he warm blood was still oozing.
The animal was warm, and could not have

been killed an hour. He hastened bock to the
dwelling of Dood, who met him in the yard,
and demanded, somewhat roughly, where ho
had been.

" I've been to see if your bullet made sure
work of Mr. Lawson's filly," whs the instant
retort.

Watt paled for a moment, hut collecting
himself, lie fiercely shouted, " do you dure to
say I killed her ' "

''How do you know she is dead?" said the
inan.

Hood hit his lip, hesitated a moment, and
then turning, walked into the house.
A couple of days passed by, and the morning

of the third one had broken, as the hired man
met friend Law son, riding in search of his tilly.
A few words of explanation ensued, when

with a heavy heart the Quaker turned his
horse mid rode home, where he informed the
jsHiple of the fate of his filly. No threat of
recrimination escaped him: he did not even go
to recover damages, hut calmly awaited his
plan and hour of revenge. It came at last

Watt Dood had a Durham heifer, for which
he hud paid a heavy price, ami upon which ho
counted to make prat gains.
One morning, just as Ohadiah was sitting

down, his eldest sou canto in with the informationthat neighbor Dood's heifer had broken
1 down the fence, entered the yard, and after
1 eating most of the cabbages, had trampled the

well-made beds and the vegetables they eon
tained out of all shape.a mischief impossible
to repair.

u Ami wltiif 11nl fltivn dn urilK Imp lonith /
' quietly asked Obndiah.

" I put her in the farm-yard."
" Did thee lieat her'"
" I never struck her a blow ''

''Right, Jacob, right nit down to thy breakfastand when done eating I will attend to the
heifer.

Shortly alder he had finished hin repast, Lawsonmounted a hone, and rode over to DnodV,
who was witting under the [Kirch in front of his
house, and who, its he heboid the Quaker dismounting,suptMised lie w as coming to demand
pay for his hlly, and secretly swore he would
nave to pi to law for it if he did.

" (Jikk| morning, neighbor Disk!; how is thyfamily?" exclaimed Obndiah, as he mounted
the stem and seated himself in a chair.

" All well, I believe," was the reply."I have a small affair to settle with you this
morning, and I came rather early.""Si I suppose," growled Watt.

"This morning my son found thy Durham
heifer in my garden, where she had destroyed
a good deal."
"And what did he do with her?" demandedIKhkL his brow darkening
" What would thee have done with her, had

she been my heifer in thy garden ?" asked
(thadiah.

" I'd shot her! " retorted Watt, madly,as I
suppose you have done: but we are only even
now lleifer for tilly is only ' tit for tat.'"

" Neighbor Dood. thou knowest ma not, if
tliou thinkest I Would harm a hair of thy heifer'sback. She is in mv farm-yard, and not
even a blow has lieen struck her. where thee
can get her at anv time I know thee shot myfilly but the Kvil One prompted thee to do it,
....a i I.. .... ...o : » » 5.'
«»iiu ft ii" v-ftn 111 iiij iifiiri u^niiiNi my

i neighbor* 1 o*hm» t<» Ml th*e where thy heiferif, and now I'll ^o hoiue."
Ohadiah rose from hi* chair, and wan about

to descend the steps, when he waa stopped byWatt, who hastily asked, "what was your filly
worth ? "

" A hundred dollar* is w hat I asked for her,"
replied Ohadiah.

''Wait a moment!" aud IVkkI rushed into
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the house, from whence he hood returned, holdingHome gold in his hand. ' Here's the m-ice
ofyour filly; und hereafter let there be a pleasantnessbetween us."'

' Willingly, heartily." answered Lhwboii,
gripping the* proffered hand of the other; let
there be peace between us."
Obadiah mounted his horse, and rode home

with a lighter heart: und from that day to this,
Dood has been as good a neighbor as one

could wish to have. Iving completely refonned
by the retckniku or oood ro* evil.

Cm. Columbian.

LAST DAY OF THE GKAND EXHIBITION.

The Lorn/on Times gives an animated descriptionof the filial scene at the greut exhibition
of the world's skill and industry:

' Let the reader fancy what it must have
l»een to comprehend within one glance fifty
thousand people assembled under one roof in a

'' .*L.»nd irlass. the
Illirv {JUMf. Willi _

rs-.7

strongest and the most fragile material happily
and splendidly combined, hot him, if he can,
picture to himself that assemblage in the centre
of that edifice filled with specimens of human
industry and natural wealtn. from every ciiilizedcommunity and the remotest corners of the

globe. Let him tax his imagination to the uttermost,and still levond the material magnificenceof the spectacle presented to him.let
him remember that the stream of life on which
he looks down contains in it tho intellect and
the heart of the greatest metropolis in the most

powerful empire in tho world.that strong feelings,such as rarelv find utterance in a form so

sublime, are about to find expression from that
multitude, and that in heathen times, even

when lilierty was still a new power uftou the
earth, the voice of the people was held to be
the voice of God. Not only the days, but the
minutes of the Great Kxhibition were numbered,and the first sign of its dissolution was given
by Osiers crystal fountain. Just before five
:>'clock struck, the feathery jet of water from its
summit suddenly ceased, and the silence of the
mst assemblage became deeper and more intenseThe moment at last came. Mr. Bel-
ihaw appeared at tbe west corner of the tranjept-gafleryon the south side, hearing a large
red flag in his hand. This he displayed as the
:loek struck, and instantly all the organs in the
milding were hurling into the air the wellmownnotes of the National Anthem. At the
tame moment the assembled multitudes uneov

red;and those who witnessed this act ot loyalty
roin an advantageous position will long reuieni*rthe eSee* Viiitrh it produced upea their.
uinds. Where, ^unt belbre nothing was vjaiWe
ait a mass ot tfitowk nais mi mining vmtA
ost in the distance, immediately there appear>da great sea of upturned animated faces, and
e the solemn silence of expectancy succeeded
i volume of sound, in which the voices of the
icoplo were heartily joined. The Crystal
'tilace is not adapted for organ music, and notwithstandingthe number of them exhibited,
hey cannot, from the size of the building, be
layed in concert. The consequence was, that
s a musical performance.there being no proprorganization in the matter.the singing of
find save the (fueen " was a very discordant
emonstration of loyalty. Herr Sommer did
worything in his power and in that of his inruinentto keep the people in tune, but he was
ily partially successful. Some professional
ngers also gave their aid upon the occasion,
[id inspired the assemblage with courage to
illow. (>n the whole, however, foreigners
ould have managed this matter bettor; and,
tough it is useless now to express regrets, it
>es seem a pity that proper steps were not
den to make the performance of the National
nthem as effective as it might have l>ecn.
bout the feeling which accompanied it there
iuld lie no mistake, for as soon as it had lieen
osed there arose such cheers as Englishmen
lone know how to give. These were continued
ir several minutes, and when the last of them
led away, there panned over the entire building,
nd with an effect truly sublime, a tremendous
illing sound, like that of thunder, caused by
lousands of foet stamping their loyalty upon
le boarded floors. Under this demonstration
very part of the edifice trembled, and, as it
wept from west to east, many an eye was rais1with anxiety to the girders and pillars, which
i long perspective were stretched out before
nein. And now the time had arrived for the
eath peal of the Exhibition to be rung out.
iome one hung out from the gallery of the
ransept a piece of calico, on which was inscri»cdthe well-known passage from Shakspeare's
fernpest, Ifc.
" Our revels now areondod theso our actors,
As I foretold you, wtru all spirits, and
Are incited into air, nto thin air ;
And, I ike tho baseless fabric of this vision,
The cloud-cappod towers, the gorgeous pnlocos,
Tho noloinn temples tho great globe itself.
Yea, all which it imerit, shall dissolve.
And, like this unsubstantial pageant faded,
Leave not a rack behind."
" A minute or tv*e wits allowed to elapse beforethe fatal signal was given, and during this

brief interval the assemblage remained silent
itiul motionless. At last it came, and a perfect
dorm of bell peals broke over tho building.
The executive seeinel to have collected all their
strength for a last (ffort in this department of
their duties, and wi do hope that to the other
statistics of tho great undertaking now closed
may at once 1)6 udled the number of tympununiBbroken on tie final day. Ireland, with
her characteristic love of making as much
noise ns possible with the tongue, lias sent the
most powerful bells o the Exhibition but those
resources, added to the bells of all nations,
were deemed insuficient, and China had to
come to the rescue with her gongs, and India to
strike up some fine lavage notes from her tomtoms,before the sigis of an intention to deport
were unmistakably manifested. The concourse
of people for a long time remained massed together,as if no power (amid separate or fuse
them; but at last small currents and ripples of
human lieings might he seen setting toward the
exit doors, and these gradually increased in
volume and rapidity as the shades of evening
fell. One by one the gas lamj>s were lighted,
and the building, dvided lietwecn the empire of
day and night, assumed an as|>ect curiously in
harmony with its defunct character. The policeami the sap|iers apiwared on the scene, first
in small knots, and then, when they had moved
the people on a little, in extended line. By
gently pressing on them they at last induced
them to go, hut it was dark, and six and a half
o'clock, liefore the building was completely
cleared, and the bells finally ceased tolling.

In looking hack over the career of the vast
enterprise which has thus auspiciously Iteen terminated,the consideration which first and most
strongly impresses itself on the mind is the unprecedentedpopularity vt hich it has attracted.
Of this we quote some striking facts as illustrations.In the month of May, 731.672 visits
were paid to the building in June, 1.133,116 ;
in July, 1,314,176 in August, 1.023.435; in September.1,155,240; and in the first eleven days
of October, 841,107. These figures give a total
i>f 6 2<)l N66 as thi> sum of ri»iu to tlu> k'vl,
tion. Everyone will calculate according to hi*
particular fancy the proportion between visit*
and visitors, hut at leant it is obvious that severalmillions of people have had their minds enlarged.and their rvspoct for industrial pursuits
increased by a portion of their time, more or
less considerable, tieing spent in the Crystal
Palais The greatest nomlier «1" |**ople useertainedto have Iteen in the building at any one
tiiue was at 2 o'clock on Tuesday last, when
92,000 persons went present. On the same day
the number of visiters reached its maximum,
und was 109,915. Between II and 12 o'clock
on Monday last, 28,153 jiersons entered the
building in one hour.
When it is remembered that these extraordinaryfigures, which can l»e thoroughly relied

on for accuracy, illustrate popular movements
that only a few years ago would have been pronouneedon the highest authority most dangerousto the safety of the State, we have the
more reason to wonder that they should have
taken place, not only without disorder, hut also
almost without crime. The total number of
charges made at the police station at the Prince
of \V aloe's gate, relating to offences within the
building, is, we are informed, twenty-five, of
which nine were fur picking pockets, six for
attempts to do so, and teu for petty larcenies at
stalls.

Looking at the popularity of the undertakingin a monetary point of view, the facts are

euually extroradinary. The largest amount
taken at the doom on any of the iivu~*iuUmg days
was £5,078, on the 24tn of May lite greatesthalf-crown day was Saturday last, when
£4.n4a i j* txi. vii recwvwu. ine grvun>*t
dulling day «u Tuaeday lent, when the mm
taken amounted to £3,283 3a. In May the
highest receipts were on the 24th, when upwardof £5,000 wai taken, the lowewt being
the pound day*. In June the groatwt waa a

Amazement appeared on the countenance of
rhc "MSgr,1 but now bewildered lookerson.Hre were shortly af>er led into the my*w+y*vvem nuuiindi i»S Vft ' AutV
he was before aware, hut had forgotten, that
the inimitable ventriloquist, the '' Fakir of Siva,''
stood by, an apparently anxious spectator of
the proceedings.

THE BOATMAN OF THE LOIRE.
The greatest interest has been excited among

a certain class of persons by the investigation
of papers of the rich capitalist who died lately
in Paris, leaving behind him not only an immensefortune, the greater part of which is to
be distributed in deeds of charity, hut also a

reputation unstained, a name honored and
blessed by the poor and needy, to whom he was
indeed a friend and benefactor. It appears (at
least thus goes the Paris gossip) that the said
individual has kept very curious memoirs of his
life, wherein are preserved the chronicles of all
his transactions with the high nobles of the
country. The numberless occasions wherein
the 1 >earers of the greatest names among the
aristocracy were fain to have recourse to his assistanceto extricate them from pecuniary embarrassment;the correspondence which from
time to time has been going on with everymember of the exiled family of Bourbons, all
tending to the one soul-absorbing subject of our
epoch, the raising of money, are all set forth in
these memoirs, which will be of the most extraonlinaryinterest, should the family persist in
causing them to he published. * This man, with
the soul of a philosopher, the heart of a prince,
was the son of a poor l>oatman who worked the
ferry at Ancenis, on the Loire.a true Vendean
a Chouan to the very soul.and yet, by dint of
prudence and circumspection, managed to earn

a living without suspicion on the part of the
sans culottes all through the Vendean war.

With the steady courage of his race he would
ply the oar the whole day long upon his usual
neat, conveying horse*, men. and baggage, for
the service of the Republic.lielying his principles,not for the sake of gain, but for the opportunitywhich the occupation bestowed for
serving liis friends.the royalist chiefs.and at
night would start forth, under cover of the
darkness, to convey arms and provisions from
one bank to tho other, in order to assist the
Vendeana in carrying on the war. One night
the lsmtman was lying as usual waiting
amongst the reeds which line the shore just
above the passage at Ancenis; his oars were
mutlied, and himself closely enveloped from
head to foot, for he had received intimation
during the day that a family of royalists of
great importance would cross tho river at midnight,in order to join their party then shut up
in Laval, where they were l>enton making their
last stand. It was a dark and dreary night,
just fitted to favor the escape of the fugitives,
and the honest boatman was forced to trust to
his car alone for tho announcement of their approach.The night was far advanced ere the
well-known hissing sound, imitative of tho
screech owl, tho rallying cry of the Chouans.
broke ujmn the stillness of the night. In a
moment the little black craft cut through the
water with the swiftness of an arrow towards
the sjiot whence the sound proceeded, and withoutsaying a word.for both speed and silence
ni/iv HVvvfwwl J ill H1V17V V*i»J IT tfVllill l^tlllUM'UII

proceeded to assist the fugitives on hoard. The
party consisted of n gentleman and lady with
two infant children. 'Hie gentleman was standingholding one of the children in his arms,
while the lady was seated on a small chest with
the other infant on her knee. The ruiuhling
sound of the ynltuhc which brought them to the
sjsit was distinctly Mhrd in the distance. Hie
passengers soon were seated in the boat, and
the Isiatman proceeded to lift the chest, hut all
his efforts were in vain. The weight of its contents,-and the imprudence of the lady who had
seated herself with her child upon it while
waiting for the Imat, caused it to sink so

deep in the mud as almost to disappear amongthe reeds, and it became evident at once that it
would lie impossible to recover it without assistance.In the midst of this dilemma, the
heavy gallop of horses, and the clanking of the
swords of the horse-j»atrol, who in those troubloustimes were ordered to pace the shore the
whole night long, were heard approaching. In
a hurried whisper the gentleman hade Jean
Landrean push off. "The chest contains my
fortune," said he." the hopes and security of
our most righteous cause.hut the safety of my
wife and little ones is of more importance.
Let us row them noroaa, and we will rctnm
and fetch the chest when we have seen

them safely landed on the opposite shore."'
Jean Landrean did as he was hid; he rowed
the party across the river, and landed them
all in safety. By this time the patrol had approachedclose to the sjsit they had just quitted,and the sound of their voices could be distinctlyheard. They passed on, however, withoutobserving any trace of the strangers; but
the incident had caused the lady to reel such
nervous terror for her husband's sake, that sh(
would not suffer him to leave the place of safetj
he had reached, in order to rush upon danger
as it were, by crossing again to the oppositehank. Jean Landrean therefore departed aloni
in search of the chest, taking with him ropei
and tools to disengage it from the mud. Hi
succeeded in a short space of time, and return
od in high glee, Itearing it in triumnh Ijcfon
him. Hi* terror may bo conceived when, upor
reaching the spot he hirift^uitted a short turn

Iwforo, he found it deaerted.not a trace of th(
traveller* he had ferried aero** to lie seen.no
a sound indicative of their proeence to bo Iteard
I le wandered distracted up and down until thi
dawn; and the first light of day showed hin
traces of strife and murder, which must hav<
taken place during the short time he had lieei
occupied on the other aide of tlie river. '1'lu
grass and reeds were all trampled and broken
and evident tukena of soufUo and runistanoo U
be olmerved aa far a* the entrance to the stual
wood which clothe* the rising ground wbicl
encloses the Ixsre at this spot. Jean Landreai
followed, through bramble and Umaigb briar
the path which had ovidently Iss-n forced bj
the resisting fugitive*, until Umeatli a tree h<
found the lifeless corns' of one of the childrei
lying bathed in hlooa, it* brain* having beet
dashed out againat a tree. Bv it* aide lay th<
hat and cloak of the lady, all dreiMshed in gore
but no oilier token of the passage of the tugi
Uvea.oo other indication of tb* path by thiol

^...
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shilling day, when upward of 3.000 wan

taken, the lowest l>eing the first shilling-day.
In July, the highest (a half-crown day) was the
18th, when nearly 4,000 was received; the
lowest lieing the 10th, a five-shillings day.
During the month of August, the harvest operationstold visibly on the receipts, the greatest
being on the 5th, a shilling day, when moro

than £3,000 was taken, and the lowest being
on the 2d and 30th. During the month of
September the average was still smaller : but
the 29th and 30th were great shilling days, and
brought in £3,009 each.

AN EXCITING SCENE.
A few day-R since, on board a steamer from

Memphis to Cincinnati was a very large crown
of piisse.ngers. Our attention was drawn to the
unusual number of DMsengers (locking upon
deck; with the cuptain and two or three officersof the bout, we joined the crowd in search
of an incident to drive away the monotony of a
steamboat trip. Arriving at the sj»ot which
seemed the centre of excitement, vye found a

man in Quaker-like attire sitting on a large
chest, declaring that it should not !>e broken
open unless they killed him. Soon from the
cnest, as if in distress, was heard a voice, aj>parently,of a colored person.

" Let me out; I had rather go hack to
inastsa. Oh, mercy! 1 can't stay here any
longer."

Look here, my friend," says the Captain,
' you'll have to get off that chest"

"I'll be darned if I do," he replies.
"Oh, dear! let me out.let ine out,"' came

distinctly from the chest, as if in apparent suffocation.
"Mate," said the Captain, "bring somo

men. take that jtcrsou off the chest, and break
it open."1 he jterson, showing fight, was seized by the

{lassengens, all lielieving he was carrying off Mr.
)arkey, contrary to law made and providedThemate seized an iron bur, and forced it
between the lid and body of the chest.

" Oh ! don't kill me." says the stifled voice;
" 1 want to get out; 1 want to go back : oh,
dear 1 shall die."

" Hold out a few minutes longer,'" says a goodnaturedphilanthropic person, stepping out;
"you shall soon be released."

Quite an intense feeling was now raised in
the crowd when the mate forced the lid: as it
caine from the chest, an unearthly laugh came
from the old clothes with which it was filled,
nnil nn xicrii or !iniMran«fi of lino livintr thiiur

II
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the survivors had lioon hurried was anywhere
to he observed, and Jean Landrean returned to
hie lioat, disconsolate and hroken-hearte^l, to
"begin hie daily task with bitter remembrance
of the past night. Tho chest lay concealed l»eneaththe floor of his hut until the end of tlie
war. Every inquiry concerning its owner was

set on foot by Jean Landrean ; it contained gold
to on enormous amount. As much publicity as

could be given to the event was promoted by
the honest boatman, but in vain. The thing remainsa mystery to this hour. Jean Landrean
died a wealthy man, but even on his death-lied
be bade bis son. whom he left rich, happy, ana

respected, to use every endeavor to discover the
owner of the gold; and for many years his son

also made every research, sparing neither time
nor expense to fulfil his father's dying eom|mand. A rude cross in the wood, on the sjot
where it is supposed the mortal struggle took
place between the Hying royalists and some reipublican soldiers, a small tomlwtone of white
inarhle in the graveyard of Ancenis, raised by
Jean Landman over the corpse of the murdered
babe, are all that is left to tell the story of the
ill-starred royalist gentleman and his unhappy
wife.
The chronicles of La Vendee could furnish

many such an episode as this, but there are few
who. like Jean Landman, would seek to make
the story known. He reverts to it even in his
will, and leavos an annuity to lie bestowed foreveron the oldest boatman on the Loire, in
order to commemorate the unhappy event
which, against his own desire, had been the
foundation of his own fortune.

Ports Cor. of London At/as.

SCHOOL FOR MINING.
A writer in the New York Tribune, after alludingto the various mining regions in the

United States, and to the probability that in
the Great Basin, Utah. Now Mexico, Oregon,
California, Missouri Territory, and the western
part oi Missouri, coal, not less than the metals,
may be found in almost exhaustlcss quantities,
thus concludes:

" The mineral wealth of the country being
of so much importance, and the wants of the
rap.dly increasing population becoming so
much greater every year, the value of a large
bodv of scientific and thorough miners becomes
more and more apparent. Vet we believe there
is no institution in this country which pays
anything more than an incidental attention to
this department of practical science and engineering;We tloyk the time has come when a
school for ffie formation of scientific mihers,

- iz :5khsc;'v z's?r^r "r

mathematics, engineering, geology, chemistry,
mineralogy, and naturaTphilosophy, could lie
abundantly sustained. Tne whole course of
teaching slioidd be adapted to the education of
young men to act as miners, with scientific and
practical knowledge sufficient to anticipate and
prevent those frequent Utopian enterprises that
often alworb splendid fortunes, as well as ruin
men of only moderate means.

" We invite the attention of the public to
this suggestion. Whether the remodelling of
some institution already established, or the
founding of a new school, lie resolved upon, we

are convinced that an American School of
Mining is needed, and will yet render signal
service to the great industrial interests of the
Republic." ^

"Old Tom.".An article went the rounds of
the papers some months ago, mentioning a case
of longevity in Clarke county, which proved to
Is? incorrect. We have an instance of longevity
in this county, in the person of a black man,
which is no fiction. We have seenTom (familiarlyknown as"Old Tom") on several occasions,
and conversed with him. He is now one hundredaiulfourteen years of age. He was born
in Virginia, but came to Georgia in early youth,
and has l>een in the family of the Greenes from
that period. He now lives with his daughter
Fain, on the plantation of " Muss Lemmy,"
about three miles from our village, on the
Greensborough road. His daughter Fain, with
whom he lives, has been the mother of nineteen
children, sixteen of whom were raised to maturity"Old Tom" is yet able to do light
work: "picks up sticks,' "patches hiB own

clothes,' and says he must work as long as he
lives, lie huH lieen a professor of religion fifty
or sixty years; has lived consistently with his
profession, and " fears no evil" in the world to
come. He abjured whiskey in early life; talkH
much of the "old war," and thinks General
Washington was the greatest man that ever

lived.. Temperance Banner.

Virginia..We hud hoped that the tide of
emigration from our State to the West was

alsiut to cease, but it docs not at present. The
tide is us strong as ever. For weeks past, we

have witnessed large companies passing our

office from various portions of the East and
Southwest. Ixiund for the Western free States;
occasionally a group with a few blacks for
Missouri. These persons, as we learn from
them, had generally made their arrangements
to move from the State before the new Constitutionwas submitted to the People. After the
adoption of the promised Constitution, and the
carrying out, by the first Legislature elected
under it, of that system of improvement long
demurred by the People and by the best interestsof the, State, it is expocted that the annualdrain of the bone und sinew of this good
old mother of States will cease. We would
not forget to mention in this connection that
the prosfiect of the adoption of a popular Constitutionhas had the eflect to induce a largely
increased immigration from other Statos into
V irginia. A large company passed up this
valley last week, to Nicholas county, with a

view of purchasing lands there for a permanentsettlement. They were from Now York.
nanawna nepuoncan.

Assyrian Discoveries..The last number
of the London Athenaeum contains n communicationfrom Col. Rtiwlinson, announcing an

iin|>ortunt historical discovery. He has decipheredsome of the cuneiform inscriptions
brought from Nineveh by Mr. Layard, and
found them to contain some remarkable verificationsof Bible history. They are records of
one of the Assyrian kings, who proves to be the
Sennacherib of the Scripture. They notice his
war against the King or Sidon; and describing
the battle l>etween the Assyrians and Egyptians,
in conformity with the accounts of Josephuh
and Herodotus, notice the proceedings of Sennacheribagainst Hoiekian, King of Judca
The names of Hesekiah. Judea, and Jerusalem,
are given in the inscriptions as Kha/akiyah,
Ursulimma, and Jehuda; "and the tribute
which tlft Jewish king pays, in order to free
himself from his oneiuv, is stated almost in the
very words of Scripture. 'Hie annals of Sen
nacherib in this inscription extend over seven

years, and a cylinder has Iwen met with, which
gives the events of two years more. Other

r points of identity fietween these annals and the
Creek and Biblical notices of Sennacherib likewiseoccur; but the chief point of interest is the
establishment of the identity of the king who
built the great palace of Koyunjik with that
sovereign. A secure starting-place is now ob
taincd Tor historical research, and a rapid pro
gress will be made in fixing the Assyrian
chronology.''

1 The brunch Assembly, by a vote of 319
i to 232, has made an appropriation of 78.000
> francs to continue M. Botta's exploration at
r Nineveh^ and the scientific expeditious to
,, vender, it is contrary to the principles of rcpuhli>can Government that the business should 1*
> monopolized by a few individuals.
» 7. Ifthesaleof liijuor is not a moral busi5ncss. (on account of its uniform tendency to
- produce immorality.) the licensing of it cannot

make it ho.
8. Ah the traffic in intoxicating drinks, a* a

leverage. uniformly brings with it such an iminclinetrain of moral, physical, and |iecuniaryeviln therefore, we, the people, ask and pray,
and in duty hound will ever pray, your honoraideImditw to deliver uh from thisCUKSE, ho

far as the refusing to grant licenncH for the
tuile of intoxicating drinks will effect that
objoct.
The Sandwich I hi. a noh..Speaking of the

annexation of tluwc Islands to tlie United State*,
Mr. J. J. Jar vis, who linn l»een for a number of
years a resident of Honolulu, where he publisheda newH|taper in English and Hawaiian, say*
that the offer in now made to the citnene of
the Ue|>ublie, am ft free gift, of the entire Sandwichgroup- on such terms M ConIT""*
themselves impose. The Islands wk *n>^.^un>
simply to receive the rights and protect**! accordedto American oiUaeoa Tke W* *«e

group is «,500 *iuare miles, capable of import
ing ten-ftdd its present poi*datn*b (#0,00° )

i One million dollars' worth ii Amsrw*0 mer-

f?
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chandiae is annually consumed. It* Americanpermanent population ia not far from 1.000 Hipomeming valuable sugar and coffee plantation*
in which, and other permanent improvement Hlarge Bums have been oxjiended. 'I he floatm#American population touching at these Jsloji^annually is not far from 15.000 seamen and H C
voyagers, from some four hundred vessels W
bkn>ktt* nationalaky-i.k.ht <iai t t,.v IPSSS8YLVANIA AVESUS< =

Oaa daar wt ! Z. I». Oilman'. Urn* Star*kxhibjtjom raar
'

*

r^^!ssssaraa?css?!s=s I
na dimu up id a styie second to none In this country *"*' H m
It was ueccesary, also, to have more assistance in Ac oM. Irat ing departiasut; and I have therefore associated with L ,

T"
Mr. F. M. Cory, trom New York, which will enable ui to &maintain tbe present popularity of this Uailery ,f,Kome valuable additions to the co lection of specimens £bare been recently made, among which wewill mention ti.t Mof JENNY UNI), taien from life; out of AMIS BEY HTurkieh Knvoy; and one, from a I»»«u«rreotyr,e*uk.n i

'
...Home, ef Powers'* ststue of JOHN C. CALHOUNThe collection of the United State* Senate intended for 1,1

exhibition at the World's Fair, to be held in l^ndnn in Maynest, will be complete in h few day*, a part of which mar ha ofseen at this time.
Having a superior Sky Light, and one of the best UenaaaCameras, capable of taking portraits twelve times the usualsise, and twice the site at any in .bis city, toge her with aconstant and successful practice for the last twelve yearswe feel eoufldent in being able to furnish Uaguerreotj pes tothose who may want them, which, for beauty of tone, clear- Inessof impression, life like expression, grace ana tase ofposition,cannot be surpassed
By a new and improved process practiced at this eatab. fl

inuuicui, wo ai « CUBUIOU VO t»*c piCTUreS ID ll>« ibOrt Hj tw.,of ooe second, enabling parents to eupply theinielves withperfect Dag uerreotypea of their little ooee, of all age*.(ty Miniature* neatly eat in lockets, breast iue. fingerrinfe, and aettinge furnished, If desired.
N. S. BENNETT.

Jui 2. T. M CORY
general banking AND EXCHANGE Bl hinebs.
YMIPAKTNERSHIP .The undersigned respectfully anwnouaee to the publie that they hare entered into onpartnerehipfor the tranaacUuxi of a general Exchange and Boohingbaaineaf in the city of Waxhlugtou, under tb« firm o(

SELDEN, WITHERS, & CO
All business intruated to them will be attended to with 1)

promptneee and fidelity. .

WILLIAM SELDEN, late Treasurer V 8tates. ,,JOHN WITHEUS, of Alexan >ria, Virginia "

R W LA THAM, of the City of Washington. h
L. P. BA Y\E, of 'Baltimore, Maryland.

Jan 9
j

WATSON it RENWICK, WASHINGTON, D. C., u
A GENTS for procuring Patents in the United Statesii aisdforeign countries.
They prepare Specification* and l>rawings of uew inren- 11

tioua and transact all buelneee oonneeted with their pre- n
teeeion.
They will rerieeand attend to the reconsideration of thote

application* which hare been rejected by the Commissioner I'
of Patent* either on account of a defertire ipeciflcation and wdrawing, or the presentation of an improper elaini. ,

Person* residing at a distance inay procure all neeensary
Information respecting the patentability of their invention*, it
may hare their application* fur patent* madein proper form, ,
and may obtain patents, without incurring the expense of*
personal attendance at Washington, by writing tothssub* tl
scribers. ;
K^ielscan br.^fe^rjat totr Sytb-rEspreasea. ,

Rough sketches and descriptions can be sent by mall. |
e Letter.' my tt be wist pa.up0
OResonT street,oppoart«Aw<T*xeiBt\>Aio#. ,vP. H. WATSON.
July18 K S REN Will.

FRANK MILLER'S LEATHER I'RESERVATIl E

WATER-PROOF "oiL BLACKING,
For Boots, Shoes, Harness, Carriage Tops, fyc.
THIS BLACKING i* not designed to produce a polish, K

out to render leather soft, pliable, water proof, and V
much more durable.

It may be had at the manufacturer's wholesale price:
New York.Grannie X Stewart, UK Maiden Lane.
Albany, N. Y..Archibald MeClnre. r
Rochester, N. Y .Sage X Pancost.
Buffalo, N. Y..Pratt X Co , Terrace street.
Philadelphia.T. W. Hyott X Son, 1X2 N. 2d street (
Pittsburg, Pa..McCurdy X Loomis.
Boston, Mass..Alexander Strung, 32 Central street
Bangor, Me..George W Emerson, 4 Smith's Block. (
Cleveland, O - Seaman X Smith. !
(!I>u*innati H w^Hnhhinfi PntitPAV 9? I'dtrl atr/stst

Moi.treal, C. W..Brown A Child*
Toronto, C. W .Brown A Child*. i
And in the cities and principal town* generally throughoutthe Northern end Western State* of the Union.
Aug 21

PHILADELPHIA, WILMINGTON, AND BALTIMORERAILROAD.
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

Three Fast Lines to Philadelphia, Daily, (except
Sundays)

FARK IN XACH, THRKK DOLLARS.

ON and after Monday 2d December, the mall end passengertrains to Philadelphia will be run as follow*, vis:
Morning Mail Train, stopping at way stations, will leare

the Company's New Depot, President street, at 9 o'eloeh,
daily, (exoept Sundays,) through in flee and a half hours.
To this train a ttcond clan ear will be attached, the fare in ft
whieh will be two dollars, and the ticket for which r»u i be 1
procured In the oAee before starting, as none cou be sold in E
the oar. §
Night Mail Train, stopping at all the regular stations on ft

the road, will leave the President etreet Depot every night 2
at 8 o'clock.being the only line on Srmday* ^

Returning, the trains will leave Philadelphia, respective- |ly,at half past 9 A. M and 10 P. M. jf
NOTICE..Tiekets for the above lines must be procured I

attheoftoe. Baggage by the above lines is at its owner's B
risk, and pasasngers are expressly prohibited taking any- W
thing as btggage but weariug ap)>artl. Fifty po- nds allow- 1
ed each passenger. J. (J. HAKU1K,M

Baltimore, April 19. Acting AgentB

BUCHANAN'S JOURNAL Of MAN. 7
Monthly.31page*, $ i per annum, in ailranee. 1
Bi-monthly unit Monthly . ($2 per annum, in adrunre ) S

Sue Not ofAt pages each, and tlx of 90 tarh, making 768. j
VOL. Ill ootnmeueet July, 1861. This unique original }

journal treat* of all subjects rslating to man. presents \
new and well demonetruted systems of Phrenology, Phyn- i

ology, and Phytiognomy.and surveys from s new point of J
view tbe great wonuers of the age The knowledge man S
and the elevation of tbe race are its aims. Specimen nnm- 8
here sent gratuitously. Addre « the editor, Or. JOSEPH f
R. BUCHANAN,VAue\utml\. I

Vol. I, containing nine plates (one exhibiting the new sys- 2
tern of Phrenology) and n21 pages, will be sent by mail for 8
twodollar*. Jur.e 12. lyl8

HENRY H. PAXTON, 1
ATTORNEY end Counsellor at Law. and Solicitor Is B

Chancery. Cadlk. Harrison cmintv. Ohio Ian fl
THOMAS EMERY,

Manufacturer of on, star and Adamantin*
I.'andle*, 33 Water etreet, ^etween Main and Walnut

street*, Cincinnati, Ohio.
N. U. Caab paid for Noa. I and 2 lard,grease, mutton and

beef tallow. Hay 16.tf

HENRY MINER It CO.,
"

DEALERS in Cheap Publications, Ec, Nmitblleldmreet,
between Second and Third, Pituburgb, Pa Tbi> i«

the moat extensive Cheap Puldieatlon Houae in the Weat,
where may alwara be found the principal Magaalnea, and
new and old novels, Annual*, Olft Booh*, E«.
Stationery of every kind, Uay Book* and Ledger*, Paaa

Books, common and fancy Envelope* Inks, and in abort

everything In that Una of bnalneaa. Kor sale wholesale and
retail, as cheap as ©an be purchased in any city in the Uni*
tod States.
The National Era and other periodloale are keptforiale
Fib 13.lyg

light# literary agency,
No. 3 Cornhill, Boston,

IS the epesial Koeton and New England o«Ice for tbe followingvaluable newspaper*.
Thi National Era. Received by Kxpre** from Washington,and delivered by carrier* et f'2.7r> a year, tree or pontageningle number*, A cent*. Price by mall, $£. Agent*

and elube furnlabed at rate* that will *ave them part of the
poetage. Order* for advertising In thi* paper *olicltrd.
The Independent.weekly. Edited by Krv. Igonard Baeoii,U. H and other*; Krv fleorge B Cheevrr and Rev.

Henry Ward Beecher, *tated Contributor*. Received by
Kxpre** from N*w York, and delvered by carrier* at ft? 60
a year, free of poetage: tingle number*, 6 cent*. Price by

ail, $2
TAc FYiesul of Youth, a *uperlor monthly journal for fh«

Young, edited by Mr*. M l.. Bailey, WaMhington PHce,
delivered free or poetage, f>2 I 2 cent* a year; by mail, VI
cent*
The Csberlin Alrmige/Mf.semi-monthly. Price, $ I a year

(All the Oberlin Bonk* alao fur *ale, wholesale and retail, *t
thi* Agency )

Alio, the Boston Publishing Office for
The JVeic Englunitor, a quarterly journal, commanding

tbe firm order of talent, and taking a liberal view of the Pro

greimve mnvemebt* of tbe ag«, religion* and secular. It
'*." * * * . ikel mmv he* nPft-

OOiui lbten irc* ww nm» vsn *r«tj puu^v <«.. ^ . r

earned to be interesting to intelligent Ohrief.ien men and
to such men, in ever; profession an position, it addreecee
Itcdf. Kdilcd bv a t unimitut, including »oi»r of the br»t
winds of New Haven. Karb volume begin* in February.
Priee, fi.i a year; single numbers, 7h ernte.
IKF" Kwhacriptineu and renewala to the above Periodicals,

and order* for all useful boor*, solicited by
May I<) W I.IHIIT, JUernhlll

TO PKRMtf OUT OF KMPMIYMENT.
A MKKIUAN 01FT BOOKS FOR I8IW -T# Clergymen,
* a- Poetmar tore, Tenrhem of Sabbath School*, Boob Agents,
Student*, and Head* of Familie*.

Sear*' Amrrioan Pictorial Book Ketabliehment removed
to 181 William Street, (near Spruce,) New Vork.

BOOK AllKNTS WANTKI).
The subscriber poblUbea a Iarm number of meet raluabt*

book* very popular, and of eueb a moral and religion* influence,that while good men may safely ergrge in their elrcnlation,they will confer a pmhtir benefit, and raeeire a fair

<wnprn*aiimt for their labor
Kf To young men of enterprise and tact, thlc bu*ine*»

oifere an opportunity for profitable einplnvment seldom to be

met with. There if not a town in the Union when a right
honest and well dtepoeed pi i eea we Ihll eelling from SO to

2IO rolamee, according to the population.
JUST PUBI.ISHKD.

" PrUri.U OrtcHplnm ( China awl M">. *''*£ '1
ami " Thrilling Inridtnlt oi'tlu IFori of Iht IntH*
®"' pagee. Retail price |'2 5" per vol ^ribed In an

Our publications are too oumeroue to *

advertisement ^ th# ^terprlee, will
KT Any person wlehing to gzy for whieb be

rUk little by tending to the *ebj'^L0, works (at whole
will receive sample eopiaa of thevan^ dlrMted, aiming
Ml# prtoe*,)carefully boaad, Ineerew. ^^ tro.h|< Witb
a very liberal percentage to theore m̂1 bu
these, ha will ewe be able U aJW»""
audio order aeeeedlngly. ,B their sale, will receive I
OT" Per*me wUhlng t^ ^owtaintog full particulars,

promptly, by mail, art as Agenti," to
with " l>ir**iani fP""*^' tttt, will be furnished, by
gether with the meow * »" '

nddreseing the n^MefUillS, Pvhlithrr,
181 tPuhum Nne York.

To PtMuhtrtof throughout th> Untied

searing this advertieemtat, as above, without

..V^7t?raO<>a * abrtdgmeat, (incteding this noticrjanJ
*** .. -i. ,»»../» ueeerlecni, shall reeelve a ropy of any

fiv"5 mi gJ t<) or $3 works, {tnhjrrl to Ihtir order,) by
"--meirtMT'r'" marked " Scare's Family Visiter,

| W«« ft*. JH
A twwmkJ'I00?1,** * hawwit, jjl
A *"T*1" ««» '- uuesllors »1 Iav, Hertford,Cm I

*.rTf!i^V JOHN HOOMKK.I
I .H H.ly JOhKKH K HJWI.gy | I

I
I AV ' tk«̂

i*l,p*rBl *! »Uo tag PMMbsry iH r

NMM«y vtthou t arid., ui .i.i,. b< I

f..»!!.'frt ^* <*«§ bewels.eceUwdsim.'T I I

liE?75! !«* » Orders reeeirod mIT»m«U4 for iks I

U*efAtl*tie|e»dfieetkereeH«w^UwrwUe Weslledlee I
eedCauedee. «hI> t« I

THOinINIIT,UK OilNistMvsi. I
Jm.W. « WaterMMM,Mr WdteM,ClMteMii,». I


